The Tragedy of Hamlet 

His greatnes waid,hi$ will is net his owne, 

He may not as vnualcvved perfons doe. 

Crane for h.mfclfc,for on his choife depends 
The lafety and health of this whole date, 

And therefore mull his choife be circmfcrib’d, 

Vuto the voyce and yecldingof that body, 

X\ hereof he is the head, then if he faies heloues you. 

It fits your vvifdome fo farre to beleeue it 
As he in his parciculer aft and place 
May giue his faying decdc,which is no further. 

Then the mai'ce vovee of Denmarke goes withall. 

Then way what Icfleyour honor may fuftaine. 

If with too credent care you lift his fongs 
Or Joofeyour hcarr,or your chaft treafure open. 

To his vnmadred importunity. 

Feare it Ophelia, feaie it my deare fifier. 

And keepe you in the rearc cf your affe&ion 
Out of the fhet and danger of defire, 

„The charied maide is prodigall enough 
If flic vnmaske her beauty to the Moone 
,,Vertuc it felfe fcapes not calumnious ftrokc* 

,,The canker gaules the infant of the fpring 
Too oft before their buttons be difelof ’d. 

And in the aiorne and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaflmcnts ate mod iminent, 

Be wary thcn;beft faf'ety lies in feare, 

Youth to it felfe rebels though none elfe ncafe. 

Of he, I fhail the effeft of this good Icflon keepe. 

As watchmen to my heartibut good my brother 
Doe not as lome vngracious pallors doe. 

Show me the ficepe and thorny way to heauea 
Whiles a puft,and rcckles libertine, 

Himfclfe the primrofepath of dalience treads. 

And reakes not his owne reed. Enter Polottm ♦ 

Laer. O feare me nor, 

I Hay too long, but heere my father comes 
A double bleffing,is a double grace, 

Occafipn fmilcs vpon a fecond leaue. 

‘To!. Yet here Laertes ? a bord,a bord for fhame. 

The 


Tr trice ofDenntArhe, 

The wind fits in the fhoulder ofyour fade. 

And you are fiaied for, there my blelfing with thee. 

And thefe few precepts in thy memory 

looke thou chara&er. giue thy thoughts no tongue, 

fcfcr any vnproportion’d thought his acd. 

Be thou fatnilier, but by no meanes vulgar, 

Thofc friends thou hall and their adoption tried. 

Grapple themvnto thy foule withhoopes offteele, 

But do not dull thy palme with entertainement 
Ofeach new hatcht vnfledgd courage ; beware 
Of entrance to a quarrell, but beeing in, 

Bcar’t that thoppofer may beware of thee. 

Giue euery man thy eare, but few thy voyce. 

Take each mans cenliire, but referue thy iudgement, . 

Collly thy habite as thy purfe can buy, 

But not expreft in fancy ; rich not gaudy. 

For the apparrell oft proclaimes die man : 

And they in France of the bell ranck and flation, 

Ar ofa mod felcft and generous, cheefe in that: 

Neithera borrower nora lender boy, 

Forloucoft loofesboth it f ife, and friend, .? 

And borrowing dulleth the edge ofhusbandry: 

This abruc nil, to thine owne felfe be true 
And it mud follow as the ivght the day 
Thou cand not then bee fade to any man .* 

Farewell, my bledingfeafon thisintbee-. 

Laer. Moll humbly do I take my leaue my Lord. 

Pol, The time inueftsyou, goe,your feruants tend, 

Laer. Farewell Ophelia , and remember well 
What I haue laid to you. >■ 

Ophei Tis in my memory loekt 
And you your lelfe fhall keepe the key of it. 

Laer. Farewell Exit, Laertes. 

Pol. what id Ophelia hee hath faid to you ? 

Ophe. So pleafe you,fomethi'ng touching the Lord Hamlet. 
Pol. Marry well bethought 
Tis told me hee hath very ol toflate 
Giuen priuate time to you, and you your felfe 
Haue ofyour audience beenc mod free and bountio '■*, 

If 




40 


50 


60 


70 


80 


90 


mum 




200 


210 


220 



